


7 he Taming of, the Shrew* 

I care rot what, fo icbe wholfome foods. 
gru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate. ’Tis pafling good; I.prcthce let me haue ic- 
g ru. I teare it it too chollcricke a meatc. 

How fay you to a tac Tripe finely btoyl’d ? 

Kate . 1 like it well, good Grumio letch it JilC. 

Gru . I cannot tell, I feare ’cis chollenckc. 

What fay you to a pcecc of Beefe and Muftard? 

Kate. A dilh that 1 do louc to feede ypon. 

Gru. I but the Milliard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Beefe, and let the Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you fhall hauc the Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Beefe oi Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding fiaue ? 

; Beats him, * 

That fced’ft me with the vtrie name of meatc. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packeof you 
T hat triumph thus vpon my miferie : 

Go get thee gone I (ay. 

Enter ' Eetruchio , and H or ter. (to wit h meat?. , j) 

*Petr. How fares my Kate, what fweeting all a- inert ? 

Hor. Miftris, whatchcerc? 

Kate. Faith as cold as can be. 

J } ‘ t. Piijckc vp thy fpirits, lookc cheerefuliy vpon me. 
iltei e Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, 

To dreiTe thy meatc my (clfe, and bring it thee. 

1 am Cure fweet Kate, thiskindnefie merits thankes. 

What, not a word: Nay then thoulou’ft it not: 

And all my paincs it f arted to no proofc, 

Heere take away this dilh. 

K ate. I pray you let it (land. I 

‘Pet. The poorell fcruicc is repaide with thankeg, r 

And fo Shall mine before you touch the meatc. 

Kate, ithanke you fir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio^c'yoxs are to blame : ( 

CotneMiftm Kate, lie beare you companie. 

Petr. Eacc it vp all 'H.ertcnfio. if thou lowed mcc? , I 
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Much good do it vmo thy gentle heart : 

£ gre cate apace 5 and now my honie Loue, 

Will wc rerurne vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

And reuell it as brauely as the beft. 

With lilken coats and caps, and golden Rings, ^ 

With ruffes and Cutfes, and Fardingalcs, and thingess 
VVitli Scarfes, and famies, and double change of brau’ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d / The Tailor ftayC3 thy lcaiure’ 

To dcckc t hy bodie with h is rutflng treafure, 

Enter T ailor. 

Gome Tailor, let vsfeethefe ornaments 
Enter Haberdajher 

Lay forth thcGowne. Whatnewes with you fir? 

Pel. Hecreis the cap your Worflup did befpeake. 

<Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdi.h : Fjc, fie,*cislewd and filthy. 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallhuc-fiiell, 

A knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : • 

Away with it come Ict.me hauc a biggerC 
Kate. lie hauc no bigger, this dotn fi t the time. 

And Gentlewomen wcare fuch caps as thefe. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you lhall haue one tooj 
And not till then. 

Hor. T hat will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir T truft ! may haue leaue to fpeake,. 

And fpeake I will, I am no childc, no babe. 

Your be ccrs hauc indur’dme fiy iny minde 
Andify niCinnot, beft you ftopyoureares, 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Orelfemy heart concealing it wil 1 breake, 

And rather then it fhall I willbefree, 

Eucnto be Vitcrmoftas I pleafein words. 

Pet. Wh tnouiaiefttrue.itHapiltrieeapd 
A cuftard.coffen a bauble, a lilkcn pie, : ; 

I loue i hec well in that thou lik’ft it non. 

A ate. Loue me, ur louc me not, 1 1 ke the cap, 

And it 1 will haue, or 1 will hauc uone. 

Bet, Thy gownc way 1 ; come Tailor let vs fee*f t 
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